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NumsBer IX. 


Turspay, 4 December, 1792. 


Ad mare per terras per tot difcrimina rerum. V1Re, 


To bathe I go, per tot difcrimina rerum—— 
Mail Coaches, Fidlers, and the fiench of fheer rum, 








To THE Country SPECTATOR. 


Mr. Country SPECTATOR, 


As I entered the Mail Coach, a brifk: 
landlady ftanding at the Inn-door, whifpered me, 
« Sir, the two gentlemen in the Coach are great 
“ performers from Town; you will be highly enter- 
“tained”. Conceiving them to be bufkined heroes 
of one of the London Theatres, 1 was much gratified 
by the intelligence, and flattered myfelf that they 
would favor me with a recital of fome of the fineft 
paflages of our immortal Dramatift. My circume 
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ftances had unfortunately been at all times fo narrow, 
as to envy me the enjoyment of thofe delightful 
amufements, which our Metropolis offers to the 
affluent and gay ; and tho’ I had read with rapture 
both the ancient and modern Tragedians, and could 
repeat many of the fublime choruffes of the orie and 
the declamatory fpeeches of the other, yet to all 
viva voce exhibitions Iwas an entire ftranger, except 
when the return of {pring brought to a neighbouring 
fair a {mall troop of ragged ftrollers, whofe manager, 
like The/pis of old, carried the whole of his appa- 
ratus:M a Carts 


Knowing that all my countrymen are difficult of 
accefs, I did not wonder at the filence, which fuc- 
ceeded my afcent into the vehicle ; and as utter 
darknefs prevented my contemplating the features 
of my companions, I retired within myfelf, and for 
fome moments regaled my imagination with the 
profpect of feeing my neighbours and the motley 
company Sir Timothy had mentioned. I looked 
forward too-with eagernefs to the time, when my 
nerves, which a. fedentary life had unftrung, fhould 
become braced by the falubrious air and ftrength- 
ening waves of the German Ocean. 


This pleafing reverie was too foon difturbed by 
a perfon,; who fat oppofite t6 me, faying, «1 fup- 
* pofe, Sir, youare come from Hu//: how did you 
“like the performance ?”? Wifhing at once to affume 
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confequence and to pay an oblique compliment to 


the fuppofed ftage-players, I replied, “ that I had 
“ not been at Hu//, and that I looked upon all per- 
“ formances in the Country with econtempt.’’ I was 
inftantly faluted by a double-bafe murmur of indig- 
nation from my vis-a-vis, while a {queaking voice 
in the other corner cried out, “ It is a pity all leather 
“ears are not nailed to the pillory.” “ Yes, yes,” 
rejoined the other, “and curfed fools were we to 
“ expofe ourfelves to the impertinence of fuch trum- 
“ pery, when we might have travelled in our own 
‘© Tandem \”—Then thrufting his head out to the 
Coach-man he exclaimed, “ Harkee, you Sir! Did 
« this fellow really take an infide place ?—If not, 
« Mr. Palmer fhall trounce you: he is my parti- 
“cular friend ; and the moment I get to town, I 
*“‘ will apply to him for your difmiffion’’. Frequent- 
ly did I make an effort to explain our mutual mift 
take, but was fo long prevented by a feries of fcur- 
rility and farcafm, that at length I gave up the un- 
equal conteft, and obeying the fuggeftions of pride, 
maintained an indignant filence throughout the 
whole of the journey. It appeared that thefe bullies 
were two fidlers from Town, who had been down 
to feveral mufic meetings in the Country, where the 
extravagance of the Age had paid them very lavifh- 
ly for their attendance, and where they conceived 
themfelves fuperior to Grardint and, Cramer, whofe 
talents in proportion to their envy of them they con- 


‘flantly depreciated. 
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My landlady’s equivocal expreffion had broughy 
me into all this trouble ; and throughout the whole 
of a very tedious night I was entertained with much 
technical jargon about Sonatas, Concertos, and Bravura 
Airs, with many felf-congratulations on their exe- 
cution together with little agreeable suter-meffes 
of tart obfervations on ihe utter ignorance and rudenefs 
of certain perfons who fhould be namele/s ' 


Thefe growling dogs of harmony were, unluckily 
for me, equally votaries of Bacchus as of Apollo, and 
whenever the Mail halted for a moment they poured 
down prodigious draughts of fheer Rum, the exha- 
lations of which I was doomed to imbibe at fecond 


hand, till I arrived in Town, half dead with naufea 
of ftomach and vexation of heart. 


I had frequently heard that the Profeffors of 
Mutfic by no means exemplified in their manners the 
elegance of that delightful art ; and Jam now con- 
vinced by woeful experience, that this Country does 
not produce worfe company than fidlers, and that 
crafhes and concerts have ruined as many of our 
youth, as the gaming-table or the turf, 


Being an entire ftranger to the ways of the Town, 
and having received no good opinion of them from 
Fobn/on’s incomparable imitation of a celebrated fa- 
tire of Yuvenal, | applied to my civil Landlord at the 
White Horfe, Feticre Lane, for a conductor who would 




















i ee 5 ee COT on r, —_——— 7 
se ee y Pee ale Pe ae ACL Tt RE sg 
» nea ae ene Mie pi: 4 us PEGE te cee Nein 





THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 73 
i 


fhew me all that is worth obferving, and at the fame 
time fecure me from danger and depredation. Un- 
der his aufpices I faw the wild beafts and the armou- 
ry in the Zower, and counted the curls of Sir 
Cloudefley Shovell’s wig in Weftminfier Abbey. A triple 
row of bridges extending acrofs the Thames excited 
my admiration by their ftupendous fize ; but let the 
lover of elegance vifit your Town of Gazn/borough, 
if he wifhes to contemplate a model of perfection 
in this fpecies of architecture. 


My tafte was to depend on that of my guide ; and 
he led me with rapid eagernefs to view the giants 
in Guildball, and from thence to fpeculate on the 
beauties of nature at Rackffrow’s Mufeum. Real lo- 
vers of art are not to be obftructed in their purfuit 
by foolifh notions of delicacy ; which is the reafon 
for this choice collection of curiofities being fome- 
times exhibited by a female attendant : and hence 
are we to account for the avidity, with which I have 
underftood certain female amateurs of {culpture gaze 


on the celebrated figures in the Statuary Room at 
the Exhibition. 


The Sun and I were both wearied by a ten hours 
peregrination ; and the Litile Theatre not being open 
that evening, I refolved to attend a well-known meets 
ing in the Cy, where public queftions are weekly 
difcuffed. At my entrance I found the room ex- 
tremely crowded and that a very animated debate 
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was expected ona great political fubject. A very 
civil man, near the Prefident’s chair, proffered me a 
feat ; and] inwardly congratulated myfelf on being 
partaker of an amufement at once cheap and rational. 
Judge, Sir, of my aftonifhment, when I perceived 
a grave looking perfon aflume the place of honour 
and with much folemnity announce the following 
queftion for the Evening’s debate: “ Have not 
Kings been at all times pefts and fcourges of man- 
kind?’ Shocked as I was at this matchlefs impu- 
dence, curiofity impelled me to hear what could be 
adduced in vindication of fo monftrous a pofition: 
and indeed retreat was impoflible ; for fuch a pro- 
fane rabble it had never before been my mifery to 
encounter. The f{peakers on this occafion were far 
too numerous for me to remember, and their man- 
ners far too clamorous for me to defcribe. The 
firft was a_very glib orator, who, I underftand lives 
in Shoe-lane, and fupports himfelf partly by writing 
Novels for Boarding-{chool Miffes, and partly by 
pafting up incendiary papers before day-break every 
Sunday morning on all the Churches and public 
buildings in the Crzy. 


This perfon, who began by declaring himfelf a 
ftaunch ftickler for the Rights of Man, talked loudly 
again{t Taxes, Excife-laws, and ] nfringements of the 
Liberty of the Prefs, and having obliquely hinted his 
defire for an abolition of all titles and an equal di- 
Vifion of property, concluded with this magnificent 
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fentence: “ Mr. Speaker, I heartily pray that all 
«“ Kingly power may be diffolved ; and if it be ob- 
“ ferved that I am defirous to clog the wheels of Go- 
“ yvernment, I anfwer, that all Kings from the be- 
“ginning of time to the prefent day have turned 
« Charioteers in order to drive them over the peo- 
“ ple’. —The applaufe given to the effufion of this 
modern Gracchus was general ; and when the opi- 
nion was taken on the main queftion at the clofe of 
the debate, 1 was the only one, who dared to voci- 
ferate a diffent ; and my negative was received with 
an univerfal burft of laughter. Almoft choked with 
chagrin and difappointment I hurried with all 
poflible precipitation out of this hotbed of fedition, 
and found that thefe friends to “all things in com. 
mon” had exemplified their principles, and pillaged 
me of a fine Cambrick handkerchief and a nice pair 
of Beaver gloves bought only that very morning in 
St. Paul’s Church-yard. 


Altho’ I find myfelf obliged to protract the re- 
mainder of my hiftory toa future letter, and tho’ I 
fear that you will fufpect me to be one of thofe, 
whom the Poet characterizes by “ narrative old 
“age’’, yet my mind is fo deeply impreffed with 
the various incidents of my ill-omen’d journey, that 
[ feize every occafion of imparting them to a friend, 
Hitherto you will perceive my unlucky ftars have 
reverfed all my faireft expectations. I have been 
played upon, till I was put quite out of tune, by 
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a brace of inharmonious fidlers; and I have been 
plundered of my per/onals by a glowing advocate for 
the unalienable Rights of Man. 

psa Ble Cad sp Tam, dear Mr. Spectator, 

i 26 Nov. 1792. Yours, 

i 2; Moody. 
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